REMINISCENCES

of being snubbed. I consoled myself by thinking that
I could admire 'Sartor Resartus' and the 'French Keyo-
lution' as thoroughly as if I had been meeting Carlyle
three nights in every week; and that tie man whose
writings had taught me to understand Goethe must foe
a guide to me, no matter how our opinions might hare
differed on the question of Manhood Suffrage.ell  remember
